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THE   CRUEL  MOTHER. 


1.  There  was  a  lady  near  the  town; 

Low  so  low  and  so  lonely 
She  walked  all  nigrht  and  all  around. 
Down  by  the  greenwood  sidey 

2.  First  she  leaned  ag-ainst  an  oak; 
First  it  bent  and  then  it  broke. 

3.  Next  she  leaned  ag-ainst  a  thorn; 
Two  sweet  little  babes  to  her  were  born. 

4.  She  g-ot  a  rope  so  long-  and  neat, 

And  tied  them  down  both  hands  and  feet. 

5.  She  g-ot  a  knife  so  keen  and  sharp, 
And  pierced  it  throug-h  each  tender  heart. 

6.  She  walked  out  one  moonlit  nig-ht; 
She  saw  her  babes  all  dressed  in  white. 

7.  Babes,  O  babes,  if  you  were  mine 
I'd  dress  you  up  in  silk  so  fine. 

8.  Mother,  O  mother,  when  we  were  thine 
You  neither  dressed  us  coarse  nor  fine. 

9.  In  seven  years  you'll  hear  a  bell, 
In  seven  years  you'll  land  in  hell. 
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THE  GIPSY  LADDIE. 


1.  It  was  late  in  the  nig-ht  when  the  Squire  came  home 
Enquiring-  for  his  lady. 

His  servant  made  a  sure  reply: 
She's  g-one  with  the  gipsum  Davy. 

Rattle  turn  a  g-ipsum  g-ipsum 

Rattle  turn  a  g-ipsum  Davy 

2.  O  g-o  catch  up  my  milk-white  steed, 
The  black  one's  not  so  speedy. 

I'll  ride  all  nig-ht  till  broad  daylig-ht, 
Or  overtake  my  lady. 

3.  He  rode  and  he  rode  till  he  came  to  the  town, 
He  rode  till  he  came  to  Barley. 

The  tears  came  rolling-  down  his  cheeks, 
And  there  he  spied  his  lady. 

4.  It's  come  g-o  back,  my  dearest  dear, 
Come  g-o  back,  my  honey, 

It's  come  g-o  back,  my  dearest  dear, 
And  you  never  shall  lack  for  money. 

5.  I  wont  g-o  back,  my  dearest  dear, 
I  won't  g-o  back,  my  honey, 

For  I  wouldn't  give  a  kiss  from  gipsum's  lips 
For  you  and  all  your  money. 

6.  It's  g-o  pull  off  those  snow-white  gioves, 
A- made  of  Spanish  leather, 

And  give  to  me  your  lily-white  hand, 
And  bid  farewell  for  ever. 

7.  It's  she  pulled  off  those  snow-white  gloves, 
A- made  of  Spanish  leather, 

And  guve  to  him  her  lily-white  hand, 
And  bade  farewell  for  ever. 

8.  She  soon  ran  througii  her  g-ay  clothing-, 
Her  velvet  shoes  and  stocking-s-, 

Her  g-old  ring-  off  her  fing-er's  g-one, 
And  the  g-old  plate  off  her  bosom. 

9.  O  once  I  had  a  house  and  land, 
Feather-bed  and  money; 

But  now  I've  come  to  an  old  straw  pad 
With  the  gipsies  dancing-  round  me. 
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THE    FARMER'S  CURST  WIFE. 


1.  There  was  an  old  man  who  lived  near  hell; 
He  had  a  little  farm  and  upon  it  did  dwell. 

Sing  tiro  ratteling-  day 

2.  The  devil  came  to  him  one  day  to  his  plough, 
Saying:  One  of  your  fam'ly  I'll  have  to  have  now. 

3.  It's  neither  your  son  nor  your  daughter  I  crave, 
But  your  old  scolding  wife  1 11  have  to  have. 

4.  Take  her,  O  take  her  with  all  my  heart. 
I  hope  you  and  she  will  never  part. 

5.  He  picked  her  up  all  on  his  back, 

And  like  an  old  pedlar  went  wagging  his  pack. 

6.  He  carried  her  down  to  the  high  gates  of  hell, 
Saying:  Rake  back  the  coals  and  we'll  roast  her  well. 

7.  Twelve  little  devils  came  walking  by; 

She  up  with  her  foot,  kicked  eleven  in  the  fire. 

8.  The  odd  little  devil  peeped  over  the  wall, 
Saying:  Take  her  back,  daddy,  she'll  kill  us  all. 

9.  So  he  picked  her  up  all  on  his  back, 

Just  like  an  old  fool  went  wagging  her  back. 

10.  Seven  years  gone  and  sev'n  a-coming  back; 
She  called  for  the  baccy  she  left  in  the  crack. 

11    The  women  they  are  so  much  better  than  men; 
When  they  go  to  hell  they're  sent  back  again. 
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THE    TWO    SISTERS. 


1.  There  lived  an  old  lord  by  the  northern  sea, 

Bow  down 
There  lived  an  old  lord  by  the  nortnern  sea, 

The  boughs  they  bent  to  me 
There  lived  an  old  lord  by  the  northern  sea 
And  he  had  daughters  one,  two,  three. 

That  will  be  true  true  to  my  love 

Love  and  my  love  will  be  true  to  me 

2.  A  young  man  came  a- courting  there, 
And  he  took  choice  of  the  youngest  there. 

3.  He  gave  this  girl  a  beaver  hat; 

The  oldest  she  thought  much  of  that. 

4.  He  bought  the  youngest  a  gay  gold  ring, 
But  never  the  oldest  a  single  thing. 

5.  O  sister,  O  sister,  let  us  walk  out 
To  see  the  ships  a- sailing  about. 

6.  As  they  walked  down  to  the  salty  brim 
The  oldest  pushed  the  youngest  in. 

7.  O  sister,  O  sister,  lend  me  your  hand, 
And  I  will  give  you  my  house  and  land. 

8.  I'll  neither  lend  you  my  hand  nor  glove. 
But  I  will  have  your  own  true  love. 

9.  O  down  she  sank  and  away  she  swam, 
And  into  the  miller's  fish-pond  she  ran. 

10.  The  miller  came  out  with  his  fish-hook, 
And  fished  the  fair  maid  out  of  the  brook. 

11.  He  robbed  her  of  her  gay,  gold  ring. 
And  into  the  brook  he  pushed  her  again. 

12.  The  miller  was  hung  at  his  mill -gate, 
The  oldest  sister  was  burned  at  the  stake. 
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THE    TWO   CROWS. 

1.  There  were  two  crows  sat  on  a  tree, 

Lardy  hip  tie  hoddy  ho  ho 
There  were  two  crows  sat  on  a  tree, 
And  they  were  black  as  crows  could  be. 

Lardy  hardy  hip  tie  hoddy  ho  ho 

2.  The  old  he- crow  said  to  his  mate: 
What  shall  we  have  to-day  to  eat? 

3.  There  lies  a  horse  in  yonders  lane, 
Whose  body  has  not  long  been  slain. 

4.  We'll  press  our  feet  on  his  breast -bone, 
And  pick  his  eyes  out  one  by  one. 
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JACK  HE  WENT  A- SAILING. 


1.  O  Jack,  he  went  a-sailing- 
With  trouble  on  his  mind 
To  leave  his  native  country, 
His  darling:  dear  behind. 

And  I  am  left  alone, 
And  I  am  left  alone. 

2.  She  dressed  herself  in  man's  array 
And  apparel  she  put  on; 

Unto  the  field  of  battle 

She  marched  her  men  along-. 

3.  Your  cheeks  too  red  and  rosy, 
Your  fing-ers  neat  and  small, 
Your  waist  too  slim  and  slender 
To  face  a  cannon  ball. 

4.  My  cheeks  are  red  and  rosy, 
My  fing-ers  neat  and  small, 

But  it  would  not  chang-e  my  countenance 
To  see  ten  thousand  fall. 

5.  The  battle  being-  ended 
She  rode  the  circle  round, 

And  throug-h  the  dead  and  dying- 
Her  darling-  dear  she  found. 

6.  She  picked  him  up  all  in  her  arms, 
She  carried  him  down  to  town, 
And  sent  for  a  London  doctor 

To  heal  his  bleeding-  wounds. 

7.  This  couple  they  g-ot  married, 
So  well  did  they  agree. 

This  couple  they  g-ot  married, 
And  why  not  you  and  me? 
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WILLIAM   HALL. 


1.  1 11  tell  you  of  a  brisk  young*  farmer, 
Who  is  a  credit  to  any  man; 

He  couried  a  fair  and  a  handsome  lady, 
Who  did  dwell  in  Shelvey  Town. 

2.  When  her  old  parents  came  to  know  this 
They  grew  angry  and  did  say: 

We'll  send  him  over  and  over  the  ocean, 
Where  his  face  you'll  see  no  more. 

3.  He  sailed  and  he  sailed  all  over  the  ocean 
Till  he  came  to  his  own  sea- side. 

If  Molly  is  alive  and  I  can  find  her 
I'll  make  her  my  lawful  bride. 

4.  As  he  was  a -walking-,  as  he  was  a-talking. 
As  he  was  a-walking-  up  the  street, 

Cold  drops  of  rain  fell  just  as  it  happened 
I  and  my  true  love  did  meet. 

5.  How  do  you  do,  my  pretty  fair  lady, 
Now  do  you  think  you  can  fancy  me  ? 
No,  no,  kind  sir,  and  it  was  her  answer, 
My  true  love  is  across  the  sea. 


6.  O  describe  your  own  true  lover, 
O  describe  him  unto  me. 

Perhaps  I  saw  some  sword  run  through  him. 
For  I've  just  returned  from  sea. 

7.  O  I  can  describe  my  own  true  lover; 
He  is  proper,  neat  and  tall; 

He  has  black  hair  and  he  wears  it  curly; 
O  his  pretty  blue  eyes  beat  all. 

8.  O  yes,  I  saw  a  ball  go  through  him, 
O  he's  dead,  I  saw  him  fall ; 

He  had  black  hair,  and  he  wore  it  curly; 
And  his  name  was  William  Hall. 

9.  O  love  is  great  and  love  is  charming- 
When  we  have  it  in  our  view; 

But  now  we  are  parted  and  broken-hearted. 
O  good  Lord,  what  shall  I  do? 

10.    Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  my  pretty  fair  lady, 
Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  for  I  am  he; 
And  for  to  convince  you  of  this  matter, 
Here  is  a  ring  that  you  g-ave  me. 


11.     They  joined  their  lovely  hands  together, 
Down  to  the  church-house  they  did  g-o 
For  to  get  married  to  each  other, 
Whether  their  parents  were  willing-  or  no. 
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THE   NIGHTINGALE. 


1.  One  morning-,  one  morning-,  one  morning  in  May 
I  spied  a  fair  couple  all  on  the  highway; 

And  one  was  a  lady  so  bright  and  so  fair; 
The  other  was  a  soldier,  a  brave  volunteer. 

2.  Good- morning,  good -morning,  good-morning  to  thee. 
Now  where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  lady? 

I'm  going  to  travel  to  the  banks  of  the  sea, 

To  see  the  waters  gliding,  hear  the  nightingales  sing. 

3.  They  hadn't  been  there  but  an  hour  or  two, 
Till  out  of  his  knapsack  his  fiddle  he  drew. 

The  tune  that  he  played  caused  the  valleys  to  ring. 
O  hearken,  says  the  lady,  how  the  nightingales  sing. 

4.  Pretty  lady,  pretty  lady,  'tis  time  to  give  o'er. 

O  no,  pretty  soldier,  please  play  one  tune  more. 
I'd  rather  hear  your  fiddle,  one  touch  of  the  string, 
Than  see  the  waters  gliding,  hear  the  nightingales  sing. 

5.  Pretty  soldier,  pretty  soldier,  will  you  marry  me  ? 
O  no,  pretty  lady,  that  never  can  be; 

I've  a  wife  back  in  London  and  children  twice  three. 
Two  wives  in  the  army  is  too  many  for  me. 
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THE   CUCKOO. 

1.  The  cuckoo  is  a  pretty  bird, 
She  sings  as  she  flies; 

She  brings  us  glad  tidings, 
She  tells  us  no  lies. 

2.  She  sucks  all  sweet  flowers 
To  keep  her  voice  clear; 
She  never  sings  Cuckoo 
Till  the  summer  is  near. 

3.  She  flies  the  mountains  over, 
She  flies  the  world  above, 

She  flies  back  to  the  mountains 
And  mourns  for  her  love. 

4.  The  cuckoo  is  a  pretty  bird, 

She  sings  as  she  fliesj 
She  brings  us  glad  tidings, 
She  tells  us  no  lies. 
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ARISE!    ARISE! 

1.  Arise,  arise,  you  slumbering  sleeper, 
Arise,  arise,  'tis  almost  day. 

Go  open  your  doors,  your  doors  and  windows, 
And  hear  what  your  true-love  doth  say. 

2.  O  who  is  this  that  knocks  at  my  window, 
That  speaks  my  name  so  familiarly? 

'Tis  James,  'tis  James,  your  own  true  lover, 
That  wants  to  speak  one  word  to  thee. 

3.  Go  away  from  my  window,  you  11  waken  my  father; 
He's  lying-  now  a-taking  his  rest, 

And  in  his  hand  he  holds  a  weapon 

To  kill  the  one  that  my  heart  loves  best. 

4.  Go  away  from  my  window,  youll  waken  my  mother; 
Such  tales  of  love  she  scorns  to  hear. 

You'd  better  go  court,  go  court  some  other, 
She  kindly  whispered  in  my  ear. 

5.  I  wont  go  court,  go  court  some  other; 
By  what  I  say  I  mean  no  harm. 

I  want  to  win  you  from  your  mother 
And  rest  you  in  a  true-love's  arms. 

6.  Down  in  yon  valley  there  grows  a  green  willow. 
I  wish  it  were  across  my  breast. 

It  might  cut  off  all  grief  and  sorrow 
And  set  my  troubled  mind  at  rest. 


14837 


49 


ARISE!  MISS 


p^ 


Allegretto  con  grazici. 


% 


^m 


j  i  j  ,  j 


1.   A    -     rise,         a   -     rise,     you    slum-ber-ing- 
-way  from  my    win-dow,youll  wa-  ken  ray 


^ 


V2' 


P*f^ 


p=z?t 


0 g 0 ' ■ ^=- — H 1 ' ' 0 

sleep-er,     A  -     rise,   a    -     rise,    'tis       al    -    most   day.     Go       o  -  pen  your  doors,  your 
mo-ther;Such    tales  of        love     she      scorns  to     hear.  You'd    bet-ter     go     court,   go 


fy' 


i->' 


p  legato 


SFr 


m 


m 


6- 


4=v 


^M 


doors    and     win-dows,  And      hear     what      your       true    -    love       doth     say. 
court  some     o  -  ther,   She      kind   -    lv         whis  -  pered       in my      ear. 

-J. 


r^r- 


Copyright,   I9'-'I,  by  Novello  if  Company ,  Limited. 


50 


fc£ 


fefe 


■P        ■ 


2.  O       who      is       this     that    knocks  at      my         win  -  dow,  That    speaks    my 
4.   I       wont     go     court,    go       court  some         o  -  ther,    By      what       I 


#=# 


name  so   fa    -    mi     -      liar  -     ly?     'Tis     James,    'tis    James,    your     own 
say         I  mean        no       harm.      I        want       to      win        you      from 


true 
your 


i    $mTl7  n. 


~m 


^Ff 


M  i     f 


& 


^^ 


@ 


+—■ * 


m    I  P 


i=?=E5 


J    '1*  M»J» 


#— # 


lo-ver,  That   wants   to      speak  one    word     to     thee, 
mo-ther  And     rest    you     in  a       true  -  loves  arms. 


3.  Go  a  -  way  from  my 
6.  Down  in     yon 


14837 


51 


-* w~ 

win  -  dow,  you  11       wa  -   ken     my        fa  -  ther;   He's        ly  - 
val  -   ley     there    grows    a     green     wil  .   low.      I         wish 


ing        now  a 

it  were  a 


Mfc 


^^ 


£3 


m 


J  j   J 


£=£ 


i 


*      ^    <i 


ijbLi 


a 


ta-king   his      rest,       And        in  his      hand 

cross        my    breast.      It       might       cut       off 


he      holds         a       weapon    To 
all       grief        and     sor-  row    And 


d=i 


±±=± 


J^i 


^ 


B 


*J  JJ 


i. 


,J  i  J 


m 


L±a 


i=M 


Dal  % 


H*  *  J.Ji-1 


/TN 


^£ 


*=¥ 


4.  Go  a 


kill       the     one  that    my      heart     loves  best. 
set        my      trou    -     bled      mind       at       rest. 


& 


1 


dim. 


F=^T7 


W 


? 


52 


THE   REBEL   SOLDIER. 


1.  One  morning-,  one  morning-,  one  morning  in  May, 
I  heard  a  poor  soldier  lamenting  and  say, 

I  heard  a  poor  soldier  lamenting  and  mourn: 
I  am  a  rebel  soldier  and  far  from  my  home. 

2.  It's  grape-shot  and  musket  and  the  cannons  lumber  loud. 
There's  a  many  a  mangled  body,  a  blanket  for  their  shroud, 
There's  a  many  a  mangled  body  left  on  the  field  alone. 

I  am  a  rebel  soldier  and  far  from  my  home. 

3.  I'll  eat  when  I'm  hungry  and  drink  when  I  am  dry. 
If  the  Yankees  don't  kill  me  I'll  live  until  I  die, 

If  the  Yankees  don't  kill  me  and  cause  me  to  mourn. 
I  am  a  rebel  soldier  and  far  from  my  home. 

4.  I'll  build  me  a  castle  on  some  green  mountain  high, 
Where  the  wild  geese  can  see  me  as  they  do  pass  me  by, 
Where  the  wild  geese  can  see  me  and  hear  my  sad  mourn: 
I  am  a  rebel  soldier  and  far  from  my  home. 
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BLACK    IS   THE   COLOUR. 


1.  But  black  is  the  colour  of  my  true-love's  hair, 
His  face  is  like  some  rosy  fair; 

The  prettiest  face  and  the  neatest  hands. 
I  love  the  ground  whereon  he  stands. 

2.  I  love  my  love  and  well  he  knows 

I  love  the  ground  whereon  he  goes. 
If  you  no  more  on  earth  I  see, 
I  can't  serve  you  as  you  have  me. 

3.  The  winter's  passed  and  the  leaves  are  green, 
The  time  is  passed  that  we  have  seen, 

But  still  I  hope  the  time  will  come 
When  you  and  I  shall  be  as  one. 

4.  I  go  to  the  Clyde  for  to  mourn  and  weep, 
But  satisfied  I  never  could  sleep. 

I'll  write  to  you  in  a  few  short  lines, 
I'll  suffer  death  ten  thousand  times. 

5.  My  own  true  love,  so  fare  you  well, 

The  time  has  passed,  but  I  wish  you  well; 
But  still  I  hope  the  time  will  come 
When  you  and  I  will  be  as  one. 

6.  I  love  my  love  and  well  he  knows 

I  love  the  ground  whereon  he  goes; 
The  prettiest  face,  the  neatest  hands, 
I  love  the  ground  whereon  he  stands. 
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SOLDIER,  WON'T  YOU  MARRY  ME? 

1.  Now,  now,  soldier,  won't  you  marry  me? 
For  O  the  fife  and  drum 

How  can  I  marry  such  a  pretty  girl  as  you 
When  I've  got  no  hat  to  put  on? 

2.  Off  to  the  hat-shop  she  did  go 
As  hard  as  she  could  run; 

Got  him  a  hat  and  all  fine  things. 
Now,  soldier,  put  them  on. 

3.  Now,  now,  soldier,  won't  you  marry  me? 
For  O  the  fife  and  drum 

How  can  I  marry  such  a  pretty  girl  as  you 
When  I've  got  no  coat  to  put  on. 

4.  Off  to  the  tailor  she  did  go 
As  hard  as  she  could  run; 

Got  him  a  coat  and  all  fine  things. 
Now,  soldier,  put  them  on. 

5.  Now,  now,  soldier,  won't  you  marry  me? 
For  O  the  fife  and  drum 

How  can  I  marry  such  a  pretty  girl  as  you 
When  I've  got  no  shoes  to  put  on. 

6.  Off  to  the  shoe- shop  she  did  go 
As  hard  as  she  could  run; 

Got  him  shoes  and  all  fine  things. 
Now,  soldier,  put  them  on. 

7.  Now,  now,  soldier,  won't  you  marry  me? 
For  O  the  fife  and  drum 

How  can  I  marry  such  a  pretty  girl  as  you, 
And  a  wife  and  a  baby  at  home? 
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THE  OLD  MAN  S   COURTSHIP. 


1 .  There  was  an  old  man  came  over  the  sea, 

M',  m\  m\  and  I  won't  have  him, 
Came  over  the  sea  a-courting-  of  me. 

With  his  old  beard  and  you  may  shave  him. 

2.  My  mother  she  told  me  to  give  him  a  chair. 

I  g-ave  him  a  chair  and  he  called  me  his  dear. 

3.  My  father  he  told  me  to  g-ive  him  a  stool. 
I  guve  him  a  stool  and  he  sat  like  a  fool. 

4.  My  mother  she  told  me  to  g-ive  him  some  bread. 
I  g-ave  him  some  bread  and  he  nodded  his  head. 

My  father  he  told  me  to  g-ive  him  some  meat . 

5.  I  g-ave  him  some  meat,  Lord!  how  he  did  eat. 
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NOTES. 


No.  I. — The  Cruel  Mother.  Tune  sung  by 
Mr.  William  Riley  Shelton  at  Alleghany,  North 
Carolina.  The  text  was  obtained  from  Mrs.  Maud 
Kilburn  at  Berea,  Kentucky,  and  is  practically 
unaltered  with  the  exception  of  stanzas  2  and  3, 
which  have  been  taken  from  another  version. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  g,  E,  p.  31. 

No.  2. — The  Gipsy  Laddie.  Sung  by  Mrs.  J. 
Gabriel  Coates  at  Flag  Pond,  Tennessee.  A  few 
minor  verbal  alterations  have  been  made  in  the 
text,  and  stanzas  4-7  have  been  taken  from 
another  version. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  27,  A,  p.  112. 

No.  3. — The  Farmer's  Curst  Wife.  Sung  by 
Miss  Sabrina  Ritchie  at  Hindman  School, 
Kentucky.     Text  collated  with  other  versions. 

For  other  variants  see  English  Folk-Songs  from 
the  Southern  Appalachians.  No.  34,  p.  139. 

No.  4. — The  Two  Sisters.  Sung  by  Miss 
Louisa  Chisholm  at  Woodridge,  Virginia. 
Stanza  4,  the  first  line  of  stanza  11,  and  the 
second  line  of  stanza  12  have  been  taken 
from   other  versions. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  4,  p.  16. 

No.  5. — The  Two  Crows.  Sung  by  Mrs.  Ada 
Maddox  at  Buena  Vista,  Virginia.  Text  practi- 
cally unaltered. 

For  another  fragmentary  variant  (The  Three 
Ravens)  see  English  iFolk-Songs  from  the 
Southern  Appalachians,  No.  10,  p.  32. 

No.  6.—; Jack  he  went  a  sailing.  Tune  sung  by 
Mr.  Napoleon  Chisholm,  at  Woodridge,  Virginia. 
The  text,  which  has  not  been  materially  altered, 
was  obtained  from  Mrs.  Jane  Gentry,  Hot 
Springs,  North  Carolina. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  55,  D  and  A,  pp.  193  and  i8g. 


No.  7. —  William  Hall.  Sung  by  Mrs. 
Margaret  Dunagan  at  St.  Helen's,  Kentucky. 
Stanzas  3  and  8  -  1 1  have  been  taken  from 
other  versions. 

For  other  variants  see  English  Folk-Songs  from 
the  Southern  Appalachians.  No.  55,  p.  189. 

No.  8.— The  Nightingale.  Sung  by  Mrs. 
Margaret  Dunagan  at  St.  Helen's,  Kentucky. 
Text  collated  with  a  version  given  by  Mr. 
Chester  Lewis  at  Lincoln  Memorial  University, 
Tennessee. 

No.  g. — The  Cuckoo.  Sung  by  Mrs.  Delie 
Lawson  at  Pineville,  Kentucky.  Stanzas  1  and 
2  have  been  collated   with  other  versions. 

No.  10. — Arise!  Arise!  Tune  sung  by  Mr. 
Alex  Coffey  at  White  Rock,  Virginia.  The  text, 
which  has  not  been  materially  altered,  was 
obtained  from  Mr.  Napoleon  Fitzgerald  at 
Bryant,  Virginia. 

For  other  variants  see  English  Folk-Songs  from 
the  Southern  Appalachians,  No.  47  (Awake! 
Awake  ! ),  p.  173. 

No.  11. — The  Rebel  Soldier.  Sung  by  Mrs. 
Lawson  Grey  at  Montvale,  Virginia.  Text 
collated  with  other  versions. 

No.  12. — Black  is  the  Colour.  Sung  by  Mrs. 
Lizzie  Roberts  at  Hot  Springs,  North  Carolina. 
Text  unaltered,  except  for  an  inversion  in  first 
line  of  stanza  5. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  85,  p.  255. 

No.  13. — Soldier,  won't  you  marry  me.  Sung 
by  Mrs.  Margaret  Dunagan  at  St.  Helen's, 
Kentucky.  Text  collated  with  a  version  sung  by 
Mrs.  Carrie  Ford  at  Black  Mountain,  North 
Carolina. 

For  variant  of  tune  see  Englis'h  Folk-Songs  from 
the  Southern  Appalachians,    No.  go,  p.  262. 

No.  14.— The  Old  Man's  Courtship.  Sung  by 
Mr.  Napoleon  Chisholm  at  Woodridge,  Virginia. 

See  English  Folk-Songs  from  the  Southern 
Appalachians,  No.  108,  B,  p.  298. 


